

- T be comic all Bis\one of 
2>4ff> Our feaft fhalbc much hour red in your maria»e. 

Gra. Wele play with them the fiift boy for a thoufand ducats 
Tier. What and flake do wne? '** 

Gra. No, we fliall rierc win at that fport and flake downe, 
But who comes heere ; Lorenzo and his infidel! ? 
what, and my old Venccian friend Salerio ? 

Hnter Lorenzo, Jeffica, and Salerio a meiTenger 
from Venice. 

"Bajfa. Lorenzo and Safer w, welcome hether, 
if that the youth of my newe intrefl heere 
baue power to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
fweet Portia welcome. 


For. So doe I my Lord, they are intirely welcome. 

Lor. 1 thanke your honour, for my part my Lord 
my purpofe was not to haue feeneyou heere, 
but meeting with Salerio bv the way 
he did intreate me pad all faying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I haue renfon for it, Signior jinthonio 
commends him to you. 

Baff. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, vnlefle it be in mind, 
nor well, vnlefle in mind : his letter there 
will fhow you his eflate. open the letter. 

Cjra. Nerriflk, cheere yond fli anger, bid her welcom. 
Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good tAnthomo ? 

1 know he will be glad of our fuccefle, 

We are the lafons, we haue wone the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loff. 
Lor. There are fbme fhrowd contents in yond famepapet 
That fleales the colour from Baffanios cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could turne fo>much the conftitution 












of 




the Merchant of Venice. 

of any content man • what worfttmd worfei- - 
Withleauc Bafmo I am halfeyourfclfe, 
and I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Batf. O fweete Tortia, 
heercrea few of the vnplo&irtl words 
that eucr blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my buc to you, 

1 f r€C ly told you all the wealth 1 had 

ranne in my vaincs, 1 was a gentleman, 

and then / told you true : and yet deere Lady 

rating my fclfc at nothing, you (hi ah fee 

how much /was a Brag^rt, when I V®® 

my (late was nothing, 1 fliould then haue told you 

that / was worfe then nothing $ fo* indeede 

1 haue ingag’d my felfc to a deere friend, 

ingag d my friend to his meere enemie 

to feede my meanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 

the paper as the body of my friend, 

and euery word in it a gaping wound 

Hitting life blood. Butis it true Salerio 

hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit? 

from TripoliSjfrom Mexico and England, 

from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 

and not one veffell (cape the dreadfull touch 

of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal . Not one my Lord. 

'Befides, it fhould appear e, that if he had 
the prefent money to difeharge the Iew> 
hee would not take it : neuer did I know 
a creature that didbearethelhape of man 
fo keene and greedie to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night* 

* and doth impeach the freedome of the ftatc 
if they deny him iuflice. Twentic Merchants, 
the Duke himfelfe, and the Magnificoes 
of greateft port haue all perfwaded with hinv 


